05/08/2020 Clowns of the Night 


Discover ¥ Login Signup 
BIZ 








Clowns of the Night 
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Chapter 1 by Wolfato the Bunacado (Wolves4Days) - Inactive 
It's 12:00 am. Your room is dark, but you can see that there is someone, standing at the foot of 





your bed. You can just make out that he or she is wearing a clown costume, and you are pretty 
sure, from the glare and the little bit of reflection, that it has a knife. 


Chapter 2 by Dominika Korol (F 


You can hear the clown breathing faster and faster. As it goes on and on it turns into maniac 
laughter. You think your heart might have stopped for a minute, or maybe those were just the 





seconds? It doesn't matter any longer because the creature starts moving towards you. Slowly... 
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Chapter 3 by Wolfato the Bunacado (Wolves4Days) - Inactive (F 





At that moment, you get a clear look at the creature's face. His glassy black eyes were void of 
emotion as they stared you down. His thick pancake makeup had a bright red smile drawn 

across his face, but this thing was far from happy. He was dressed like a normal clown, except 
for the fact that the bright fluorescent colors had long faded and the dingy material was now 
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Chapter 4 by madelyn_a (F 


The memory begins to tease you, lingering at the edge of your mind just as the clown is to your 





bed. It taunts you like fingertips on the edge of your mind. You hear him breathe harder once 
again, his maniacal laughter filling the room, causing your ears to ring. He is flipping the blade in 
between his fingers, glints from the moonlight making it shine almost beautifully. His laughter 
suddenly stops, his breath becoming shallow and hard. 





"You remember me, right? All these years... How COULD you have forgotten me... I've always 
been there. Always...’ 

He jerks his head back, the bells on his tattered clothing jingling just as psychotically as his laugh 
is rumbling through the house. As his name comes to you, he speaks once more, drawing the 
knife. 

"I've waited so long for this... 
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